ACT V.

SCENE I   MARY'S CHAMBER IN FOTHERINGAY
CASTLE.

MARY STUART and MARY BEATON.

Mary Stuart (sings).

O Lord my God,

I have trusted in thee;
O Jesu my dearest one,

Now set me free.
In prison's oppression,
In sorrow's obsession,

I weary for thee.
With sighing and crying
Bowed down as dying,
I adore thee, I implore thee, set me free !

Free are the dead: yet fain I would have had

Once, before all captivity find end,

Some breath of freedom living.   These that corne^

I think, with no such message, must not find,
;F6r all this lameness of my limbs, a heart
;As maimed in me with sickness.   Three years gone,

.When last I parted from the earl marshal's charge,
,> IdM not think to see his face again